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Cuffed 


Author's Notes: 
So | read something about one girl left Slash behind handcuffed to a bed. | think he was found by a hotel 


employee. But it could have been much funnier if someone other\'d found him ;) 


‘Damn litte bitch - Slash thought and tried to get out of his unfortunate situation He was totally naked and 
his hands firmly tied to his hotelbed He studies his cuffed hand - this girl had done her work well. 

Suddenly the door banged open and Axl walked in talking: "Slash, d'you-" He saw his mate on the bed and 
stopped. Slash sighed in relief: “Axl! Finally. Come help me please.” "What..?" Axl tried not to look at Slash's whole 
beautiful tanned body, but he can't help to admit that in some way he understands why girls get so hot for 
him. "Uncuff my hands please. This little bitch just left." Slash explained. The singer had to smirk now but went 
to the bed to help his friend. First he took off his shirt to cover Slash's more delicate parts, then tried to 
unravel the knots which held the guitarist hands upper his head. He didn't get a good grip so he put one foot 
over Slash's chest to kneel just above him. Axl just wore his beloved US-flag boxershorts and Slash saw 
himself now confronted with them very close to his face. He had seen Axl many times just in his underwear 
but had never got it presented so close to his face. His mouth was only inches away from Axl's crotch. The 
ginger now felt the warm breath against his member which sent a little shiver down his spine and stopped 


concentrating to Slash's bonded hands. He let himself fell back that he was sitting on Slash's chest. "Why did 
the girl leave in middle.. of this game anyway?" he asked. There was a mix of anger and shame in the curled 
haired eyes: "She thinks I'm a bad kisser." Axl tried to hide his grin: "Well are you a bad kisser?" He hesitated 
shortly. He couldn't explain but he liked Axl just in his boxers sitting on his bare chest, so he just saied: "Try 
and tell me then" The red head wavered. Why on earth should he want to kiss Slash now. He was one of his 
friends. One of his male friends. On the other head this situation had something special he couldn't really catch. 
It was just different than normal. Without any further thinking Axl bend forward to kiss his band mate. Slash 
kissed back longingly. His frontman kissed bossy, hot and just how you'd expect Axl Rose kissing. Slash couldn't 
hold himself from wanting more than just this kiss. ‘Damn those lips are as soft as they look’ - Axl was 
sucking the bottom lip into his mouth and softly bite it which charmed an enjoyable little sound out of Slash. 
Axl was now laying ontop of the other man and wondering why he could get so hot by just a kiss. ‘Maybe it's 
the handcuffing-thing' - he thought although he had girls pretty tied up in bed before. But Slash now, was 
something totally different. He enjoyed the control of the situation and Slash and wanted to go a little further. 
He let his mouth slide down to Slash's neck and set a soft kiss before a little bite. Slash gasped in pleasure. If 
Axl wouldn't go the whole trail now he was doomed. He wanted more. More of Axl. He wished his hands were 
uncuffed so he could touch this man too but on the other side it was most of the pleasure for being so 
vulnerable subjected to Axl. This must grin at the others sound and seeing how easily he could make Slash 
gasping made him more aroused. They could feel their erections pressed together. Axl let his fingers wander 
down Slash's chest followed by just the tip of his tongue. He went further downwards, licking around Slash's 
bellybutton. ‘Why does his skin tastes so sweet?! - Axl's thoughts got interrupted by another moan of Slash. 
As he uncovered his friend's manly parts again he smirked at him. He saw him biting his full lips in desired 
expectation about what'll happen next. Axl had never done it before but he put his lips gently around the dark 
haired's cock and heard him moan. He began licking him with lust and Slash had to think - ‘No wonder he's the 
singer with those gorgeous lips: But before he could enjoy it for any longer Axl had a better idea. "Can you 
turn around?" he asked. Slash was a bit confused and missed Axl's warm mouth down on his parts: "Wha.." But 
Axl cut him off: "Turn around Slash!" He liked that bossy tone and much more the deep kiss the singer gave 
him. So he turned around a bit awkwardly then get Axl's plan: "You're not gonna..2" Slash heard a little evil 
laugh: "You bet l'm gonna do that!" Then Axl gently stroke away his hair to kiss the dark back of Slash's neck. 
That made the other one purr again and he kept on with soft bites a little down his spine and back up to his 
shoulders and neck. Without him noticing Axl had brought Slash's hip into the right position to thrust into him. 
Surprised Slash gave out a load moan like Axl. Slowly he pulled out to thrust in even harder the next time. 
Their moans grew louder. Slash felt he couldn't make it much longer: "Fuck! Ax." Axl felt his own climax coming 
too, his screams went louder. For and odd moment Slash thought he was listening to a part of ‘Welcome to the 
jungle' but then he remember there were just him and Axl screaming while fucking him. That simple thought 
and feeling Axl emptying into him let the guitarist come too and he groaned one last time. Both panting Axl 
rolled over to lie on his back aside of Slash. After a while he remembered his bandmate was still cuffed and 
managed to free his hands this time. Slash turned on his back to beam up to Axl. This folded his hands onto 
his chest and rested his chin on it. "Still pissed off for that girl leaving you bounded to the bed?" the singer 
asked in his low calming voice. Slash smirked: "Nooo. | think it worked out quite well” "Indeed" Axl responded and 


both chuckled. 


